TbeHifloryof 

Pr<’». Whatfaift thou,miftris quickly; how doth thyhus- 
band?I louc him well, he is anhoneftman. 

BoFl GoodmyLordbearcme. 

F al, Prethcelet her alone and lift to me. 

Prin, Whatfaift thou lacke? 

Val. Theother night I fella fleepe iierebehind the Arras’ 
and had my pocket pickt, this houfe is turnde bawdy heule’ 
theypickc pockets. 

Prm. What dicfft thou lofe,Iackc. ? 

F alf. Wiltthou beleeucme, HaUthrec or fourcbonds of for- 
ty pound a peece, and a fcale ring ofmy grandfathers. 

Prin. A triHcjfome eight penny matter. 

i*/?,Soltoldhimmy Lord.and I faid, Iheardyour Grace 
fay (brand my Lord he fpcakesmoft vilely ofyou, like afoulc 
mouth’d man, as heis,and faid,he would cudgell you. 

Prin. What hedid not# 

Hoft. There’s neither faitbjtruth, nor womanhoodimrieeli 

F<*/. There’s no more faith in thee, then a flued prune, nor 
no more truth in thee, then in a draw ne Foxejand for woman* 
hood,maid Marion may bee the deputies wife of the ward to 
thee.Go,you thing,go. 

HoJI, Say,what thing, what thing* 

F al. What thingA» hy,a thing to thanke God on. 

Hoft, I am nothing te thank God on,I would thou fhouldft 
know it, I am an honcfl mans wife,8c fetting thy Knighthoodc 
.afide,thoH art a knaue to call me fo. 

/W.Setting.thy womanhood afide,thou art a heart tofafo- 
therwife. 

He/?. Say, what heart, thou knauethoui 

Talft. What beaft?why,an Otter. 

P Tin. An Otter fir IohnJwhy an Otter# 

Talft. VVhyJfhecs neither filhnor fleih # aman knoweJ 
whereto haueher.. 

H oft. Thou art an vniuftman in faying fo, thou or any man 
lenowes where to haueme,thouknauc thour 

Prm. Thou fayeft true, Holies, and he (launders thee m«ft 
grofely. 

Heft*So he doth you, nay Lord, and (aid this other day Y<> u 

ought 



Henry the feurthi 

oiio-ht him athoufand pound. 

Prince Sirra,doeI owe you athoufand pound? 

4 A thoufand pound Hal? a million: thy loue is worth'a 
UiiIlion:thou owert me thy loue. 

Hoft. Nay, my Lord,hee cald you Iacke,andfaid hee would 
Cudgell you. 

pal. Did I,Bardoll# 

Bar « lndeede,fir lohn,you faide fo. 

F al, Yea,ifhefaidmy ring was copper. 

Fri.l fay tis coppertdarftthou be as good as thy word now? 
Pal Why Hakchou knoweft, as thou art but a man, I dare, 
butas thou art Prince,! feare thee, as 1 feare the roaring of the 
Lyons Whelpe. 

P rmce And why not as the Lyon# 

F al. The King hirufelfe, istobefearedasthcLyonrdoeft 
thou thinkeile feare thee,a$ Ifeare thy facher?nay,and 1 doe X 
pray God my girdle breakc. 

Pn».0,ifit fhould J how would thy guts fal about thy knees# 
hut firra,thcrs nojroome for faith, truth, nor honefty,in this 
bofome ofthinejtis allfillde vppe with guttes,and midriffe, 
Chargean honefl woman with picking thy pocketrwhy.thou 
horcfonimpudentimboft:rafcall,ifthere were any tiling in thy 
pocket, buttauernereckonings,memoradums ofbawdyhouf 
fcs,andone poorepeniworthofSugar-candie to make thee 
long windediifthy pocket wcreinricht with any other iniu« 
riesbutthefe lama villaine;andyet you willrtand to it, you 
winot pocket vpwrong:art thou notafhamed/ 

F al Doeft thouheate,hal#thouknow r ftinthertateofinno 
cency,e^U<w fell, & what fhould poore Iacke F alftalffe do in 
thedaics ofvillanie?thoufceft,Ihauemoreflefh thenanother 
man,& therforemore fiaity. You confefle then you pickt my 
Prm.lt apearesfobytheftor.y. ('pocket. 

P al. Hoifeffe,! forgiue diee,go make ready breakfaft, let/e 
thyhusbandjlboketothy feruants, cherifh thy ghefts, tboa 
(halt find metraftabletoany honeftreafon; thoufeefi 1 am 
pacified rtilknay, prethee.be gone, TxitHoflefte. 

“ou Hal, to thenewesatcourtforthe robbery, lad? howis 
WManfyyexed?’ 

Urine. 




